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Why Axl is late on stage 


Author's Notes: 
This idea actually shot through my head when | was at a Slash gig last week Hope you guys enjoy it as much 
as | did the concert! ;) 


"Fucks sake we're already late 40 minutes. | fucking get him now. And if | have to drag him onto that fucking 
stage" Duff announced angry. He was held back by his best friend though: "Wait, let me talk to him. You know 
you can't win a fight with him." "Yeah but you also can't talk to him properly.’ The blond say angry. "Just let 


me try." The guitarist said calmly before he went off to Axl's dressing room. 


Guns N' Roses had another big concert and like so often Axl was late. Slash didn't like it just as much as his 
band mates, but he also knew if you would raise Axl's anger he would never go on stage. 
His soft knock on the door got a sharp answer: "Fuck off." He didn't open the door yet: "It's me Axl. Slash. Can | 


come in please?" He got no answer and that was as good as a yes so he opened the door. 


He found the singer lying face down on the sofa, just in underpants and a leatherjacket. Sitting down beside him 
he dared to gently lay a hand onto the others back: "What's wrong Axl? You know the others are waiting to go 


on and the crowd..." 


The others angry voice was muffled by the sofa: "| don't care about the other fuckers. | don't go on yet. l.. 
can't" "You can't?" slash asked honestly interested. The redhead showed him his face now: "The crowd. Do you 
know why they're even here? Not because of us. Because of the fucking Rolling Stones. They are the ones they 
wanna see. Not us. They don't wanna hear me singing, who gives a shit about the support act anyway? They 
wanna see Mick Jagger jumping all over the place. They wanna fuck Keith Richards and marry Charlie Watts. 
They don't give a shit about us Slash!" 


The guitarist was seriously baffled by the singer's thoughts. He, like all the others, had just thought Axl liked 
to act a little and just let the crowd wait so they would want them even more and then they could make a big 
entrance on stage. That now was something totally else. Seeing Axl so vulnerable was nearly something scary, 


but also very cute. His green eyes were bigger than normal and his hair all ruffled and messed up. 


He tried to sooth his friend: "Those chicks are idiots then if they prefer Mick to you. Everybody with a right 
mind will see who's the better front man tonight. When they see your hair flying behind you like flames and 
hear you voice.. anybody else will be forgotten then" He could see he had the singer nearly convinced but then 


he pulled back again: "l'm still not ready." And he turned away with his back to Slash who suddenly had an idea. 


"Then let me help you get ready." He offered turning Axl around again. He was stronger than the other 
musician and held him in place while he bent down quickly to press their lips together. 


Out of pure surprise Axl opened his mouth which took Slash as an opportunity to even deepen the kiss. He 
didn't leave him any chance to protest while one of his hands had already find it's way into the other pants. 
Starting him pumping slowly he could feel Axl grow under his touch. This had stopped his defense by now and 
even started to kiss the curl head back. 


Slash's movements had grown faster now and Axl was enjoying himself what his little moans would show. He 
dug his nails hard into the others arms which Slash took as a sign of him nearly being ready. With one last 
little bite on his neck he made Axl come with a loud groan. Him still panting Slash kissed his lips gently while 
wiping his hands on the couch, waiting for Axl to open his eyes again. As he did they were full of surprise and 


thanks. 


"That was... incredible!" he croaked. Slash smiled: "Are you ready now?" Axl laughed too: "Just give me two 
minutes to change into some other pants and I'll be with you." Getting up he smiled back one last time: "The 
next time you need help to get ready again, just call me before we're late 40 minutes.” The ginger nodded stil 


grinning and looking for new underwear. 


As Slash joined the rest of the band again they looked at him curious so he announced: "He'll be with us in two 
minutes." "How the fuck did you manage that?" Izzy wanted to know. Slash gave him one of his charming grins: 


"Oh | just helped him getting ready." 


